: With-diuers merry SOnges, 
ſung by a Fidlers Boy. 
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4not tell how others will thee hike, 

But my conceit #,thon ars paſſing wittie : 

No viperons tongue thy pleaſant vaine willflrike; 

nd if they ſhould (infaith) the more t'were pittie, 
Thok medleſt not with VV ives which cinjlbee, 

But VV iddowes we#ton 3 Maydes of mean'ſt degree: 
Pr bat reaſon then have Ennio, enuie thee? 


hog art not ſeated in g ſumptuous Chaire, 
ar ao thy Lines import of Maicſi'y 
MT 49:0 us not aecs't with coftly fares: 
 T hy Sernants at acail, {92 will cric, 
Tndeed thy drinks & (St4rit, Vigor, Life, 
No ſharre to enuy, nor 0 prop for Strife) "RES 
Gord Vine, which cheare's a V Viddow, Mayde, or wife 
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7 Hou art not thwackt with Bawdy rivall fluffe, 
or dooft thin touch in ought a Vertuore creature: - 
"2: peed ft not carethough Vice at thee do ſnuſfe, 
tous ren & like a fiery Meatiure, 
h 11 ves farre off aterrer io tHe eye, 
{aſe of Lightnins ſoone aeth aye x 
fc Myrth, ant not of hate, art framed. 
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T he Conference, : 

Oodden good Couſlen plefv, how dee do? 
V Vhea ſhall weeate another Dagger Pie? Widdow, 


You area ſtranger, Chriſt when met we two? 
I Muſe you do not callas you go by: 
VV hat lucky bafineſſeprX'y hath brought you hither, 
That we ſhould mectat Taxerne-dooretogither? 


In truth (kind Coyle) my comming's from the Pawne, 
But I proteſt I loſt my labour there: | 
A Gemleman promitſt togiue me Lawne, 

And did not meet me, which he well ſhalf heare. 

Some lets may happen inthe way vaknowre: 

He hath bcen hindred, that's ro bide ypon, 


V Vhy how now Beſe? to paſle ynſeene doolt think .- 
W herego'& my wench? Beſ: To ſee my brother Srewc 
Ficer's YYViddow, Wife,and Mayde: Etayth lci's & © 
A parting Pint, and ſa God makevs cuen; 

Slipin Good Couſler 

Onepinte of kind: 


o in good faith : Introth I muſt away, | 


husbands forth, our ſhop muſt needs be tended, 
» My Mother's gone to Church, I cannot ſtay, 

Tt] be found from home, ſhcele be offended: + 
Ileleadthe way my ſelfe : Lord, here's alite, 

© Iknowtheleſhifrs fince T was Mzide and Wyite, 


of 
» % 


here ſhall we be? (7/7n7:) T pray go vpthe ſtaires, 

* Good Couſicn no,levs take it ſtanding heere, 

- Beſhrew me then, where cuery one repaires, 

- He none of that, weele haue aroome my deere: 
Zome, you looke that I ſhould be yourleader, 

 Couſlc, that's becauie you area nimble treader. 


-_—- 


Fes, 


 Y*re welcome Gentle-womenz what VVinedrinke ye? 
AP; one to me : what fay-you Miſtris Beſſe, $4 

 Whawine's the belt for our complexions thinke ye? 

Thane no Phylicke, (7c) yet good brother g-ſſc? 

\W hy ha'ſt good Clarret? (Yirt, )ithe beſt inLondon, 
ther fill g99@ be briete, or leau't yadon, 


Ac Ss | be | 
Foere Centlewomen, this is neat and pure, 
 « raftit Cour, you know good Vine and Beere. 

TtLord; good Lotc, that you grow ſodemurc: 

"e cone we heere? 
and Miſtris Beſſe, 
'*nolcfle,. 
# » - * 
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Tis pretty wine in ruth: nay fill your Cop, 1 
Wee'le haue no pingling now we are alone, ll 
If heere were men, I wouldnot drinkeityp = 
For twenty pounds my ſelte? but now al's one: 
Sometime wet lip, and ſinell the VV ine's enuffe, 
Andlceſe a kifle, rather then marre our Ruffe., 
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But now let's barre diſflembling to be merry, 
Andin good earnelt eatertaine our VV 1ncz 
This touch,and tafte, makes the ſenſes weary, 
VW hat rcaſon now wee ſhould be fooliſh fine? 
No Louers nor no Suters heere, that ſees it, 
Ve hane goodcimeand liquor, let's not lcefe is. 
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Content (ſay I) nay Bee Ile bethy skinker. Vit. 
Intruth (forſooth) a full Cupdoth excell: Mayd'. 
Good Lord, I am becomea mighty drinker... — M 
Another Pintzthe fellow v£d ys well. Widdew. | 
I by my troth, the wine is good-in truth: oviſe. | 


Fill tother Pint. (wid) Prechee go right (weet youth, 


Now Couſfle, heere's to our friends in Soperlane... widdaw, | 
Letcome ſweet Couren, I will pledge them all, uvife. | 
But Teſu Chriſt1whar is become of lane? 
Ob, ſhe is gone to dwell by Zou:on-W as: 
Good God (inſooih) I nener was more merry, 
_ Then when we both did dwell in Buck{ers-berry. 
+ ls: Nor: 
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0 Now heaucnly Cirift, how pleaſant we have bin, 
LD Bur yet one time we had a crueli ſtirre, 
A Drapers man and fhe were migity in. 
 Ipra'y, whats ſhe with him, or he with her? 
Www. Fayth both in louc: Vell, 7azc's an honeſt Mayd; 
| But Lord the prankes that we mad V Venches playd. 


My Miſtrefſ: got my Maiſter co conſcnc 
One Midſommer, ſhee being very 11/, 

: Tolcauc the City, and golye 10 Kev?, 
By which good hap, we had the houſc at will: 


© There Roger, lane, and I, met cuery night? T 
_ re Beſſe: good Brother fil's a quart, of V Vhnc. 


dw. No Muſique in the Enening we did lacke, 
> SnchdauncingCoufſenyou would hardly thinke ie? 
= VV hole potrles ofthe daintieſt burned Sack, 
T'woulddoawench goodatthe hearttodrinke it * 
© Such floreoftickling Galliands, I do yow, 

[ot an old Dance, but 1b core kiſſe me now. 


by Andlerthemralke, and praiſe the marriage life 
— Tobeſofullofpleaſare as they fay. ys | 
© Tiharhaneliu'd both Widdow, Maide, and Wile, 


—_ Anidtrydallplcafuresenery kind of way, 


Eo, Know what to do, and will maintainethis ſtill, 
= That ofthe three, Maides hauc-the world at will. 
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Efayth they haucand hauenot 2 for you know, wwe, 
(Pur rothe doore, heere%snone buritiendes you ſee) 
They ſay, Loue creepeth where it cannotgo: 
Maids muſt be married, leaſt they mar*dſhould bee: 
Iwill be {worne, before | faw fifteene, 
I wiſht chat I my wedding day had ſeene, 


Tuſh tittlerattle: Bee, itmuſt be done. - 

My Couſlen thinkes notas her words import,” 

] could not for a world haucliu'd a Nunne: 
Oh, fleſhis fraile, weareafſliafull ſorr, 

I know that beautious wenches are inclinde 
To-harbour handſome men within their minde; 


Couſlen, you meane becauſe a Maydis free,” 4. 
Hauing no head to keepe her body vader, - 
She liues alife not bound ſo much as we: 
The Teſt is ſimple, and it makes me wonder, 
That you which haue with Yezxs ſports bin fed, 
Should put ſuch crrors ina Maydens head. 


Nay, but I pray you vaderftand my reaſon, ' 
The yourhfull fauours that they doattaine, 
For this you know, thatall the wooing ſcafon, 
Sutors with Gifts continuall ſecke togaine 5 4 
TheirMiſtreſſe loue, to ioyne with their affeRion, 
Wi ith words and Liucs, bumblcdin ſubicQion, 
2.  - DO 1 
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Th's very true, the bounty of theit loues, + 
Arelib'rall ſtill with many a kind reſpe@? | 
:Fa conſcience] had twenty paire of Gloues 
hen I was Maide, giuento that effeR: 
Garters, Kraues, Purſes, Girdles, ttore'© 
And many a hundred dainty pretty things, 


Rings, 


249, \Vcll Cozen well, thoſe daics in date be paſt, 
Tis very true, with ys that world doth change, 
Heere ſtands a cupof V Vine, pray who dranke laſt? 
VVhy thatdid I, to Bee: Lord, Maids be ſtrange: 
They looke forthouſand words of Sweet,and Pray,' 
And take fey things, to which they ſay not nay. 


Seen 7 + 


T'is Maidens modeſty to vſedeniall, 

— Awillingofter commeth twice or thrice, 

», Burthecre's acup of VV ine doth ſtand for triall, 

— Your Maiden-ſhip takes liquor in too nice: 
Pray mend your fault kind Befſe,, wee'l none of that, 
V Vine and Virgiaity kept ſtale, drinke fla, 


tn, wedrinke like men, 
I amenen aſhamed, 


*% 


KGyves when we ſhall meet agenz 
Jq are of husbands to be blamed: 
Our cent of wine hall not by them be felt, 
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_ Oh Cov, if that be all the worſt, I care nor, 
Ile take allowance cuen with the beſt: 
This Cup to you, you ſhall not fay, I dare abt: 
My husband (mel]? Oh lefu! there's aieft, 
I care as little for my husbands ſmelling, 
As any weach this houre 1n London dwcllipg. 


T'is well you need not, ſure T take him kinde, 

As kinda man as woman necdtolye with, 

VW ould I as well were fitted ro my minde, 

A loving man who would not live anddie with, 
My husband did to other Loues incline, 
Nay mine 1s conſtante by this cup of Vine. 


Z 


Now Chriſt, how Wizes and Fiddowes take occafions May 
T*iolarge their husbands credit, or difpraile: | RY 
Some harbour iclous thoughts, forme kind perſwaſions : 
Inſo:nc match men, in fome the woman ſtraies: | 

And when they meer, they fo diſcourſe and ſear = 

About whoſe choyce hath got the kindeſt man, 


Alas (ood Beſie) chou ſocakft thou know'ſl not what, Fife | 
Thy judgment is nut wotth a Wainut-ſhell; +36 
*Fhere's an oidgrauevroverbe teFavs, thar 
Suck as dyc Maydes, do alt ie>Apes tix Hell? 
 Trather whiles T luc, would yeurlymarry, 
Thea waighting-maide on ſuch peferment tarry. 
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Proucrbes proefc can do you little ſtead, 
ut married VV wes oft giues,and takes ſuch claps, 
#s {orules and guides their husbands head, 


at eucry nL12 ht they ſicepe in Horn-worke caPs, 
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— +Ipray what Proverbe 151t that allowes | 
- TheDuels pifture on your Husbands browes 
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gh you wrangling Wenches, fie for ſhame, 
e me in drinke, leauc our your diſputation; 
Brother fill a Pinte more ofthe ſame, | 
*Coulſen,belike you meane to drinke in faſhion, 
Weſhallbe trim'd, and hauc our wits refinde, 
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_ Efaich we ſhall, if you may baue your minde. 


to-your Husband Coufle, this full caroufe, - 
hIptedge you, and I thanke you truely: 

our friends Beſſe at your Mothers houſc. 

es gentle Miſtris Grace, Idranke but newly, 

my heart, this wine is not the worſt, 
Faich methinkes tis better chenthe firſt, 


S 


- 


cn, pre'chee art not yet towarde marrage? 
Lam, and ain not, asi:ftandes: 

0g gallant cart ag 
ne that has prettie Lands: 
cuerinſhoo did tread, 

y this gooddiinke, a kinder ne're broke bread, 
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Totry kis louc,ſongetimes I faigne me licke, 

And (by this Candle) he will fit and wceepe. 

Now by my troth, that's ene my Good-mars tricke, 
Let mecomplainez Chriſt whata coyle hee'le keepe: 
Asking what ayles my {weet-heart,tell me Honay, 
My Louc,my Doue,my Lambe,my pretty Conny ? 


Wit, 


See ſee, how ſay : But ſirra Couſlen,than Widdow 
I force a ligh, with halfe a dozen grones 3 ( 
This comes (fayes he) tolye without a man, 
My Husband fayes, kind Louezhou breedſt yong bones, Y9/t.. - 
Well 19hz (ay I) you icſtto ſce my paine, | 
Then (by this VV ine) the foole will weepe againe, 


Couſle, youare happy you hauc ſuch a one, FT || 
Make ih of him, a Iewell Vench thou haſt ; m j 
But I had one would letmegrunt and grone, 
The vericft Clowne3 but well, tis gone and paſt, 
 Tfhe had-liu'd Couſlen, I doepreteſt, 


I would hauedone a thing: wellet that reſt; 


- Heneuertruſt a Red-hair'd man againe, 

If 1 ſkovld live a hundred yeares, that's flat: 

His rurne cannot be ſeru'd with onc or twaines; - 

Aad how can any woman ſuffer that? 

I Know tis better to take wrong, then doe ir, ” 

Bucyert in ſuch acalc fleſh leads ys to it, 
6 —_ -  . 
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 Why,is a red-hair'd man fo bad of 1 ife? 
—  Whatſay youtba yellow flaxen haire? 
, © Not oneamong a hundred true Chis wife, 


- 


'. 


o h  Thatconſtant loyall-harted choughts doth beares 
"They louc, but how? as did the Youth of Greece, 
"A cucry VV cnch co gainea Golden Fleece, 


——— Andthey whoſe mindes have this corrupt infeRion, 
(Becauſe I would hane Beſee to rake good heede,)) 
———— Arefuchas are cal'd Sa»guize ot completion, 

--  Tprcthee Gitle, letno ſuch Suter ſpecde - 

- Tpeake it by experience and good triall, 

Ofall haire-cullours,giuc that haire deniall, 


. 


A Nat-brownecolour,or an Abarnecichcr, 

* May both do well,and arc to be alow'd: yy 
 AWaxencolour hath no great fault neither : 
 Butforaraggedchin I firme hauc vow' 


Trſhallby me perpetuall be abhord, 
 Andwith my heeles I ſcorne it by the Lord. 


— Amanwhole beard ſcemes ſcar'd with Sprites have bin, 
-— Tharwantsthe worthicſt grace, length, bredth & thick- 
= Andhathnodefference rwixt his noſe and chin, (nes, 
- But all bis haires haue gor the falling ſicknes, 


* VWhoſefore-frnntlookes like Iack-an-A pes behind, 
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I pray, what ſay you to my Husband then? 
The rar*it Comple&ion that you can deviſe, 
The Golden ſentence prooues Blacke-bearded men, 
Arc precious Pcarles in beauttous womevs eyes: 
Their loyall heartcs none iuſtly can comroule, 
I loucablacke man Couzen, with my ſoule, 


Let Beſſe note this? for when T wasa Maide, 
and co the loue of men began to bow, 
I gaue great eare to that which women ſaid, 


V Vhenthey were merry met, as we ate now? 
Yea and my mother did perſwade me yoo, 


V Vench (would ftefay) notewhatyour Elders doo. 


Thar lcflon without Booke was ſtraight mine ownc, 

She need not to repeate it ouet twice, | 

I quickly ſmelt what Cwas toliuc alone, 

V Vhattobekind1n lone,what to be nice : 
Anan,anan,what iſt (forſooth)you lacke? 
Sauccagcs Brother,aada pint of Sacke, 


No more in ſadneſle,now tis time to part, 
Ia conſcicnceit is fixc aclocke at leaſt, 
V Vccle hauca reckoning atter rother quart, 
"They ſay cnough's as gaod as any feaſt: 
Indeed my V Vench, enough's a feaſt, that's right, 
But we waut that, which lycaloneall night, © 
B 3+ . You 
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'ou both ray mende that. matter when you will, 


 VWhoſe fault ft but your owne you donot martic? 
God made not Beſſetolinea Mayden till, 
Faith Cis my Mothers counſcl! that I tarrie. 

She alwayes fayes, when youngmen comes a woing, 


- Stay daughter ſtay, you mult not yetbe doing. 


w. Now in good faith your mother istoo blame, 
> To wiſh ſo womanly a wench to ſtay? 
 Sheknowes fiftzenc, may Husbands iuſtly claime. 
*3frecne, why [ wasthat laſt Lady-day: . 

You are deceiu'd for.l am no ſuch youth, 


Jam fixteene when next. March comes, 1 truth... 


% 


# 


of : I * 


Zcfhrevw my heart butthats a goodly time, 

I would to Chriſtthat I conld ſay fotoo, 

I wonld not linger out my youthfull prime, 

_ - Norftandandaske my Mother whar to doo, 

_- Ne,Icouldcelli trow,aswell as ſhe, _ 

Toward Batchelours, how Maidens ought to be, - 


. I,I know ſomething too: but what of that?.. 
_ OurParents willes you know muſt bee obay'd. 
Well fay they muſt ; yer ſhall I rel] you wha 


coller told me w 
f Marriage knot,they haue-no power to breake it; . 
ov by this Sackc, a Le pcakec 1 
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T'was noching but ſoundtrarh which he did ecll, Widdow. 

For husbands, we our parents mult forſake. 

Were this wine burr'd'Couſlen, it would do well, Wife, 

Faith I was thinking on it when you ſpake? Maja. 
My Mother faycs burnt Sacke is goodat night, 


A'my word Beſ; your Mother's inthe right, vvife. 


Brother,T prethee let this wine be burn'd, _ -FVidaon, 

And fee (good youth) the Sauceages be ready: LOR 

To one good meaning our three mindes be turn'd, 

W hen Sacke is ſugered &'will not be ſohcady, 
Wedrinke ſo much, my checks'are paſsing warme, - 

 Sweete Z//abeth, good wine can do no harme, UPife. 


Yettruſt me, Couſſen, when I was a Girle, 
For Taucrne no young-man could get meto it, 
Ncither for Louc, Gold, jrocions Stones, or pcatle: 
My tonguedeny'd, when heart inclin'dto do it: | 
For (by my faith) I cuer lou'd good V ige, - 
| Butoir 594 I was ſo Mayden fine: 


VVell, wot you Beſſe to whom Iledrinke tonow? 
Sure as [ live, vnto your Siſter Sſe, 
Aad tothe Youth that did the angellbow, 
And ſcat itforatoken *troth haltethis: 
* Hceloucs youboth, vpon tny word he doth, 
Rcſoulc it, or you wrong IE 
| 4 2 
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His lone to meel little doregard, 

erhaps my Siſter doth reſpett it more. 
hen Elſabeth,intruth you vic hirm hard, 

low hard? he had his anſwcre long before, 
Ilnotlove him what fo erc befall, 


- Uehaucahandſome manor none atall, 


0 to,goto,his riches doth excell, 
Figge for wealth,tis Perſon I afte, 
7ou are a foole,he will maintaine you well: 


you, [ a proper man teſpeR: | 
$1 WY 
G& 


ethinke that I with ſuch a Dwarftc will tore m 
ſhall diſgracc me as he goes before me. 


* 


auc a comely man from headto foote, | 

pſe neate limbes no blemiſh can be ſpide ; 

felcgge ſhall grace his Stocking or his Boote, 

veare his Rapicr manly by bis ſide: | 
ith ſuch a one my humour doth agree, 

ill be weicome to my bed and mee, 


diart wiſc,hold that opinion flill, 
VC <£I ro beginthe world to MOITOWw, 
: ch a choice, would my miade fulfill; 
o [ drinketa thee ; come on,hang ſorrow : 
let it de thy rule atany hand, 


choycecucnas thy mind doth ſtand.” | 
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Many do matc[1/a5 trueas this is wine) 
V Vith ſowe Dunce, Clowne,or Gul they care not who, 
For no cauſc but to be mainetained fine, 
And hauc their wills in whatehey pleaſe todo: 
_ V Vhentheir heaits loues as much inother things, 
As there is ycttue 19 mince Apron-ſtringes. 


Faith tis coo true : Fough,what a filthy ſimel!! > 

As ſure as death I amene Iiketo choake, 

Mec thinkes I tecle my ſelte not very well. 

Now out vpon'tit is Tobacco ſmoake: _ | 
Knocke Coulen knocke, heere is a filthy ſmother, 
For Guds loue quick : ſome Tuniper fiveet Brother, 


| There cannot be a more deteſted Rinks: "FRE 
Ard yet you ſee how daintie many miakes it; - 
Agstrucasthis is wine that'] doe. Finke, / of tbrittg” 
I would not for a Crowne | kiſle onerhac _——_— 
My Husband.is ſo kind an honeſt man, - 
That hecle touch none,if fay,do not lan, | | 


{ 


His comm endations cexraine is the more, 


_ 


utfora VV ood-cocke ] did never carc, 


y he 1 | cat Pigge it makes my body looſc, 
puca tecader Kabber, or a Hare, 


ar's a ſtrange matter ſurc3 I loue a Gooſe, 


. Turkey pie, or Ptgion for a need: | 
ur on grofle Butchers fleſh I cannot tacd, 
ouſſen, when l lay in of my firſt Boy, 
rd how Llong'd to catc apartridge winge, 
And when it came my ſtomacke had no toy, 
Bar all my mindc was of another thing : (buy, 
Thou fhalr lacke nonght {quorh 794») that gold will 


hy then (fweer heart) lcts haue a Cherry-pye, 


yee!ld it{Zone) thou ſhalt nor lacke, 
raiokes I heare him till repear it: 
downe the ſtaires, I cald him backez 
ſtones (quorh [) I cannor cat it: 

ith that he kift me, and beganto weepe, 


And I being ſomewhat hcauy fellaflcepe. 


- 


. 


Bar chen I fell into the ſtrangeſt dreame. 2 
Offire and water, that you cuer heard:  - 
was troubled Coufle the moſt extreame 
oneall night, that had a yellow beard: 
cke had neither ſpurres norcombe 
ou hauc at home 
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W hy ſurely now ae: talke of dreames 1n ſadaeſle, _ priddow, | 
I dream'tlaſt night two Catrtes cid leapeand skip, | 
Playing togeather with as ſport and gladnefT:, 
Yarill one came to part them with a whip: 
Ilaughed that my heart di1 ake there ar, 
To fee the foolihh fellaw whip the Car. 


A ptetty icſt: But Beſſe ts whom de'e.drinke? wife, 
I ſpy a fault, you do your (clic forget: | 
The W ine ſtands waiting inthe cup methuinke, 
Prethce my VV cnch, lets bauec our lips keptwet. 
I pledge thee my Girle: nay ſweet now drinke it yp, [| 
A Geſsips round, that's cuery once a Cup. 1 
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e I uſitians comes 17. 
Couſſen,hcer's Ficlers, let vs heare a Song: 
But looke my friendes it be a pleaſing thing. 
I am afcayd then wee fhall ſtay too long, 
No,no,I warrant : come on, quickly ſing, 

Let it touch men TI pray, in any cole: il 
This Youth (mce thinkes( will doc it with a grace. "Hh 


T he Sonze. "1 
 ZHat's a W omans chiefedelight 2 
To giue Man his hearces content, 
How doth hce the ſame requite? we 1 
Louc her till the ſpore be ſpeat. q | 
You that doubt it,doe bur ry, _ 
Men will fatter,coggeandlyci 
EE. C 2- 
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s 7 © . ' | 
thbewitching words they ſuc, 


5W1INg conltant tayth and loue; 

ocmen thinke their oaths be true, 

ll (poore Soulcs)thcy tric and proous, | 
Then they finde,when helpe is paſt, 


or a night their loue doth lalt, 


»— 


eir owne Stortcs tei] their liues, 

ow vnconſtant they haue delt, | 
neſt Widdowes, Maides,and Wiues, . 
luc their double dealiogs felt : 

All will fay that are not blind. | 
enarc falſe, and VV ocmen kinde. 


I henthey yow,truſt not their ſwearing, 
Vhea they {inileghinke they will frowne; 
uetheir flattering but the hearing, 

hey can,thei'lc put you dawne: 7 
nce they ſecke your ouerthrow,, _ 

cepe them fromrhething, you know. 5 


s 


o 


, * 


© bein great requeſt, IE" 


e your louecxceeding firange, AN 
ood carveſt,out in ieft, _ Ry Hs 
le with Flatteters by chaunge; ta ny 
Is they come,lo ictthem paſſey Ig 
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c<ſf:mblers out to Graſle | 
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Golsips inven ' 
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Now God-amercy , Boy;chis ſong is rue, 

I prethee drinke,tis good ro mend thy voice, 

Haſt thou not fuch an other that is riew# 

Yes,I baue one is cald, 7 he Mazaes Lad chore : 
Pen'd by a Mayd her feift, wrote corutrant renth 
V Vas latcly wronged by a Marchants Y out, 


Widdow. Sing#t prethee. 


T he Song,” 


You London Maides,giuc caretome; | 


that am inlouc,your owne,. 
And borne within the Cirry walles, | 
wcll Fricnded,and well knowne. - 


My ſclic I will not ſecme to praiſe, 
it wcrea note of pride, 

What beauty there is in my Pages 
or comely Limbcs, beſide. 


My rcady wit c,and quick conceci pt; 0 

to breake a nimble teſts 

Aad all good partes,and qualities, - EL 0 
1 mcauc to let them reſt, a3 5.” 


ergy 4 


hee ac ett... 
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xt I hauc in Needle warke, 
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ceale, 
lew, 


kea 


.* 


the lawes 
im [1 


I will con 
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Hee vows hee lows mee cnthncdy; 
farre deater then his lite, 


And woul: himfelfe,deftroy hinmſelfe, - 
exccpt I were his Wikc, 


I being, , (as pooxe wenches be \ 

kind, where loue doth fting : 
Conſcuted toe, (I ſhametotell:) 

andlet him de the thing. 


This done,which cannotbe yndone, 
(tis now fixe months reo late :) 

I amturnd off, my Youth hath got 

-  anotherlouing Mate, 


One thathath ncicher witte,nor wealth, 


beautie,nor comely graces 
One that is Kitchio-ſtuffeto mee, 
her Rocke is kuowean ls bale, | 


Fic, who would truft this wicked world 
Maydens take heede,be wile, 

E am not V Viddow, V Vite,nor _ 
bur ofan other ſize. | 


FINDS. 
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5 Song excc2ding well indeede, | 

xe pence toward the muſicke with my heart, 
go00d+yarning wench for-you; take heed, 

i would play mce ſuch a part: _ 

: auld come and offer butto fecle, 

ould <n'c {corne that fellow with my keele. 


I .F - 


# 


, £0-100 Couſ*,goc forward with thereſt. 


har cf; I pray? I know not what you meanc, 
,why ofherthatis your neighbours gueſt? 

5 rue, t's true 3 my gallant ſ1ken Queane: | 

_ Thad forgot the talke I was abour, Ne 


vs 


ers comming in, cleane put.me out, ' 


w k.. 


Vhy,fhcs for-ſooth (ar't pleaſe you) is ſo fine, 
ce neucrdrinkecs, yulcfle ſhee dine or ſup, 
then ſhee bach her pevvic pot of wine. -; 
, lome body make her yp: 
Dodors wench-a'my word for her skill, 
hat takes in Dic: >» the Dramand Þ11l, 


-amealcgs crucas wee bt! Kbere: FW. 
2U (3s M1 fries4s) [ wouldene {corhe;/ 


- 


or ſuppe with.ur it nad yeare: 005 33 


£4 Þ OVWE<Ss (cfayth) LO ploaic mce.in my dict, a 
Or ſora month 1 ſhall be out of quice, 
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Some {imple Foole;all manners f\ 
Comes on mee with the Frenchfalt.. 
And ſayes,Sweete,mend yo draft,you 
In troth you ſhew your ſelferoo Mayde! 
Drivke better Lady, at my kind reque. 
I fay ({weete Sir) I-can no winedigelt.”. 


| Marry.weelebeare yon witnefle whenyc 

Ue take my oath on twenty Table-baokes, 
Thelaſt full Cup hath made you mighty ill = 
Some Roſz-ſolzs :ſce how pale ſheelookes; = 

An other pint ofthat ſhe taſted lait; _.. 
To breake winde with,and theatheworſt is paſt, 


 Good(e fayth)good, my Coullt is tothe vyaine, 
Te matc h for it VV ench, T hold aCrowne : 
Fill none,vnleſle you'le drinke about againe, 
Content ſay I,you ſhall not put me downe : 
How ſay'ſ thou Beſſe, ſhail itbe ſo © 
IfI make one,pray God my Gi 


T alke not{o loud, what will fo 

Thevery Viatners Boy laugh 

Had I {eene that, I would hauc 

V Vhy mailter Boy,weele pay 
Baſe Groome, I ſay, although 
Know ſawvoth lac'd Knauc,l a 

o D2, 
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2 £&my Couſen be fo hot? Fa 
a know Boyes lawcy be, | 


_—- rgiuen, nor fyrgot: _—_ 
20 nes (you flaue) by ſuch as wee: 
I : ning 3ler's know what's to pays 
= x cornea minute more to ſtay, - ' 
= y3isityour Maiſters minde, | 
> {Boy ſhould flourgueſts whenthey drinke? 
'z & willis for to vic you kirid, | 
a im more my friend,then he doth thinke: 
 aatisthy name? Yr, Forfooth my name is Will. 
{hatcountry-man? Y7?. Forſoothat Fiſh-ſtreer hill, 
- 74, Wee comenot ncere to be abuſed, 
Fi ze are more. Tauernes befides your's in towne : 
2ecangocwhere wee might be curteous vſed. - 
i __*orfooth,my fcllow's bura Clowne : | 
__»={ome credit where wee dwell: 
5 ſhould yſerhcir betters well, 


Rr 


vere but your owne,. 

L arcatthis ſcaſon, 
M where youare vpknowne, 
28 nt. By my tayth no reaſon, 


= {like ayourhof ſenſe, _ 


—_ 


"= *is agrear offence,” 
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And YFilliam,l would haueyou y ic, ail, 
Wec'lepay your Maſter tor the VV'./: 2146 have, 
O Lord forſooth,as ſure as in my hand, | 
V Vitiam,we come not to intreate'or craue: l, 
We met together W:lljam,at your doore, . 
And entred fora Pint, which fals out more, 


F Yillam,we will not be beholding (ice yee) 
Vato your Maiſter more thento an other: 
T'ts for good W inc and welcome, we come t-: yee, 
Or farewell Y Filliam,and you were my Brother: 
And therefore /Villiamthis abuſe we ſcorne, 
For we ate London Gerntle-women borne. 


Why Y Filliaw wen sneither C;ſſe nor Kate, 
No,ſo God helpe me, I do ſee you are nor. 
Thinkes ſawce your tellow,wee vic Parrets prate,. 
VYl:am,our talke 1s honeſt,and we care not 

Tf all the Pariſh were in place tohe:*::* 

No by this Cup. (71 Jl faith you aced nor Gears it 


Fold; ] trutt your VV ine was vo XY g604; — 

William, I grauntthe VVine was nut amiſle, 

But that baſe Boy hath yextme to rhe blood : 

A Man, PP liam, would nerehauec offer'd this ; 
The Proucrbe ſayes, tis manners char doth make; 
Wilkam,giue Gueſts good words for magncrs lake? | 


,and pleaſe thy Maiſter well, 
inc owne W:lliam,an other day's, 
Maiſter s married Willam,is henomn © | 
ooth,yes; a Miſtre cIhauegor. 


illiamyour Maifterhath no Children by her? 


; ": % 


uea Boy fic hath a 
ould not I (/74lliam) 2 no 5ewilde, 
_ Though Gi:liescry (illiam)nll they be bepiſt, 


,giuvemea Gitle,take Boyes who liſt, 


_——- 


_ 


\ 


ovfen you doe forget your icife,mee-thinke, 
Then Beſſe and I come home, wee ſhall be chi 

ray fill the Cupto 7/741am, let him drinke; 

truth macs icy ris the laſt ching I did; 
iam drinke,Tprectiee Wiliamdoo, 


oth] pledge you,and Ithanke yectoo. 


o 


Mony,noneſh 
*edonot offer a 
ore thi 
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